"B"                                                    INDIAN
"Why?" I asked.
"Oh, because if we didn't give out that an equal
number on each side were hors de combat., the riots
would start all over again, just to level up."
"Doesn't the truth ever leak out?" I asked. "You
have lots of Indian doctors, don't you? Can they be
trusted to keep their mouths shut?"
"Oh, yes," he answered; "it's easy enough to
frighten a Wog. Talk to them like God the Father,
and you can manage them all right."
I think that Colonel Hedges belongs more to the
last generation than to this. To him all Indians
are "Wogs"; and when he is called upon to treat
them I am sure he is equally kind and efficient
whether they be Hindus or Moslems, Rajahs or
sweepers; human animals, yes; but human beings,
hardly.
Yet, after all, every good doctor is bound to get
like this; but in the good old days I imagine every
one must have felt like it about India. Now it is
only the doctors who can afford to.
I remember once reading a long and magnificent
letter from E.'s father to his mother, dated about
1864, and describing a tiger shoot. Colonel Hedges'
conversation was just an echo of this. Colonel
Charles always referred to Indians as "niggers,"
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